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PREFACE 


MOR x! I F I could flatter myſelf the fol- 
ll ain 
E A e lowing Poem has any Merit, it 


* 1 8 conſiſts in the Uſefulneſs and 
n Dignity of its Subject: T he Art 
of Preaching is a Study of the greateſt Im- 
portance, its grand Deſign is to teach Men 
the true Knowledge of Gop, and the Prac- 
tice of Religion. 


Tris like every other Art, has certain e- 
ſtabliſhed Rules peculiar to itſelf, to which he 
who conforms his Practice, ſtands the faireſt 
Chance of becoming a good Preacher, The 
moſt uſeful of theſe Rules are here pointed 

So out: 
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out: The whole Poem is bailt upon a Sup- 
poſition that the Art of Preaching may be 
carried nearer to Perfection than it is at Pre- 
ſent, and that tolerable Abilities are capable 


of great Improvements, if proper and ſuffici- 
ent Means are called in to their Aſſiſtance, 


I MvsT beg that this little Piece may be 
read with Attention, and not as moſt Perfor- 
mances of this Sort are, for Entertainment 
only: I ſhould be ſorry if it contained no- 
thing of rea! Uſe ſtript of its poetical Orna- 
ments: Tho' I am not vain enough to think 
it 0 be of any great Service to the World, 
yet I will be bold to ſay the Rules it contains 
are of the greateſt Importance, and therefore 
might be, were Pains taken to digeſt them 
into regular Practice, | 


I nave often thought that if Students at 
our Univerſities were early inſtructed in the 
Art of Preaching, by Maſters appointed for 
this Purpoſe, it would be attended with great 
Advantages: Something of this Nature I have 
| hinted at in the following Lines: It ſeem'd 
to me a Matter of too great Importance to be 
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y 
paſs'd over in Silence: Does not the Pro- 
moting Religion merit every laudable At- 
tempt? And is it not highly probable that 
this great End would be in ſome Meaſure 


promoted by this Scheme, properly and 1 
executed ? 


I HAvE treated very largely of the Matter 
of a Sermon, becauſe herein moſt modern 
Diſcourſes are ſtrangely defective. Inſtead of 
the pure Simplicity of the Goſpel, moral Rea- 
ſonings, and vague Deſcriptions of Vice and 
Virtue which have little or no Connection 
with Life or Nature, are the favourite Themes 
of too many Preachers: This taſhionable 
Practice has, no Doubt, in a great Meaſure 
occaſioned the preſent deplorable Decay of 
Chriſtian Knowledge, and by Degrees may 
extinguiſh the Light of Revelation, and 
bring us back to our original State of Na- 
tyre. I need alſo make ſome Apology for 
my having inſiſted fo long upon Pulpit-Action, 
and Delivery; the Truth is, I thought many 
modern Preachers as defective in theſe Points, 
as in the Matter of their Sermons ; had Cicero 
read his Orations, as ſome of them deliver 

their 
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their Sermons, without Life or Spirit, he 
would have made no Impreſſion on the Minds 
of his Hearers; or had St. Paul preached in 
the ſame cold and unaffecting Manner he 


would have gain'd very few Converts to Re- 
ligion. 


SOMETHING of this Sort I had: Thoughts 
of writing in Proſe, but when I conſidered no 
Poem had been hitherto attempted upon the 
Subject unleſs by Way of Satyr, and Burleſque, 
this determined me to give it a poetical Dreſs. 
I had alſo another Motive for ſo doing; I 
found I could expreſs myſelf more conciſely 
in Poetry than Proſe, and I believe nothing is 
truer than that the chief Excellence of all 
Rules conſiſts very much in their Conciſenels : 
I need not morcover add that they make a 
ſtronger Impreſſion on the Mind and are 
therefore more caſily remember d. 


TiRo' the whole I have carefully endea- 
vour d to avoid all perſonal Reflections: The 


ſeveral Characters interſpers'd are indeed ta- 


ken from Life, but where I have pointed out 
the Fault, I have cautiouſly miſſed the Man. 
3 THE 
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Tur Character given of a compleat Divine 
towards the Concluſion of the Poem, I here 
declare, is not intended to do Honour to any 
particular Perſon: This Confeſſion I think 
proper to be made, to ſave the Reader the 
Trouble of making unneceſſary Conjectures. 


ALL I have further to add, is to intreat 
the Reader's favourable Judgment of this Ef- 
ſay: It is the Work of a young Divine, and 
therefore tis hop'd will be read with ſome 
Grains of Allowance. 


UBFECT propoſed, --- Reflections upon 

” modern Sermons, and modern Preachers, === 
Deſign of the Poem, - Requiſites to make a Ser- 
mon; - I. A good Share of Knowledge neceſſary. 
L II. A Preacher muſt be Maſter of the Subject 
be orites upon. III. What kind of Senti- 
ment moſt ſuitable. === IV. What kind of Matter 
_ moſt ehigible. --= V. Method and Order muſt be 
obſery'd. --- VI. A good Stile neceſſary: Cha- 
racters of the moſt eminent Divines are here in- 
troduc'd and their Way of Writing is recommended 
fo others. VII. A Sermon muſt not be too long, 
nor too ſhort : Reflections upon the Sermons of the 
Ancients. --- VIII. Directions to ſpeak a Sermon 
well. IX. Remarks upon Pulpit- Aion, and 
the moſt celebrated Orators of Antiquity: Epiſode 
on Eloquence. --- X. A Preacher muſt be a good 
Man: The Poe concludes with the Charter of 
a compleat Divine: 66 
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SSP The Parts of diff rent Things toge- 
ther j join; 

Where Men and Monſters in one Piece unite, 
Cou'd you help laughing at ſo odd a Sight? 

Or ſhou'd ſome Architect a Fabrick reat® 
Whoſe Parts miſ-ſhapeti or confus'd appear; 

By all good Judges wou'd it not be ſaid 
This Artiſt is a Novice in his Trade? 

. = fol 
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Such is that Sermon where no Parts agree 


And Senſe nor Order thro' the whole we ſee, 
But one wild Chaos of the Writer's mind 
Contus'dly dark, and to no Rule confin'd. 


To write a Sermon is no eaſy Art 
Where Judgment rules in ev'ry varying Part, 
Where Order, Diction, Sentiment combine, 
And help to carry on the whole Delign ; 
This asks a Maſter's Skill, a Taſte refin'd, 


Good Senſe, a clear and comprehenſive Mind. 


Moſt modern Sermons, Creatures of a Day, 
Diſdain all Rule, and from all Order ftray ; 
Loft is that manly Senſe, and Depth of 'Thought, 
Wich which the Sermons of our Sires were fraught: 
With empty Flouriſh ow, and airy ſtrain 
Polite Divines their Hearers entertain , 

Tis true, great ſhare of critic Skill they ſhow, 
And beauteous Lights on ev'ry Theme beſtow, 
With nice Refinement fift a dubious Text, 
And clear the Senſe incumber'd and perplext; 
| Or 
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Or in a florid Dialect expreſt 
Diſſect ſome paſſion of the human Brealt ; 

Set Vice and Virtue in a diff rent Light, 
And talk of Truth, Morality, and Right. 


Such of Diſcourſes is the modern Kind, 
They pleaſe the Ear, but not improve the Mind ; 
Small is their Number that have fair Pretence 
To uſeful Matter or ſubſtantial Senſe, 
Whoſe glowing Strains ſound Goſpel-Zruths impart 


And kindle pious Ardours in the Heart. 


As Few write Sermons well, ſo Fewer preach, 
Or ſtudy Accent, and the Rules of Speech: 
This fixes on high-ſounding Strains Eis Choice, 
And ſtrikes you deaf with a Stentorcan Voice; 
Zhat ſearful of becoming harſh and loud, 
Breathes his ſoft Airs among the liſt' ning Croud, 
Some awkward Souls preach Sermons, tno* they 
A Tutor to dire& them how to read ; [need 
While others, loath their precious Time to waſte, 
Like Boys their Leſſons, run them o'er in Haſte. 
"He * TS The 


[4] 
The Means, thoſe groſs Abuſes to reclaim, 
The friendly Mule intends to make her Theme. 

[ Firſt then, Of ks a ſufficient Share 
To gain, muſt be a Preacher's chiefeſt Care: 
To think with Juſtneſs, and with Eaſe to write, 
Require good Judgment, and a Taſte polite ; 
Where theſe Expedients fail, in vain we preach, - 
Atrempt to reaſon, or pretend to teach, 

If other Arts and Sciences demand 

Sufficient Skill their Senſe to underſtand, 

This asks a greater Share, whoſe lofty Aim 

Is to inform Mankind, and to reclaim, 

Teach them the Paths of Wiſdom to explore, 

Their GOD to honour, and his Pow'r adore, 
Without good Share of ſolid Senſe, in vain 

You undertake the Scripture to explain ; 


Vaſt are its Treaſures, lofty is the Plan, 


And worthy all the Eloquence of Man; 
Search'd with due Care, like India's golden Mines, 


It richer grows, and with new Luftre ſhines : 


The 
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The cleareſt Knowledge of its Truths to gain, 
A Preacher muſt exert his utmoft Pain ; 
How if unlearn'd, ſhall he his Faith defend, 
And with irs ſev'ral Enemies contend > 
Or how the genuine Senſe of Scripture prove 
To Others, and the Doubts they raiſe, remove ? 
A Prieſt's an Oracle, if it be dumb, | 


In vain the People for Enquiry come, 


*Tis not enough the Scriptures he explains 
In cold, jejune, and unaffecting Strains, 
But with the borrow'd Charms of Art, and Dreſs, 
Their Senſe he muſt be able to ! 
In Stile and Language elegant of Taſte 
Thro' Learning's various Kinds he muſt have paſs'd, 
With thoſe rich Stores old Rome, and Athens taught 
Have amply furniſh'd, and enlarg'd his Thought, 
The Cuſtoms of the ancient Churches read, 
And trac'd Religion to its Fountain-Head. 


In a learn'd Period tis our Lot to live, 1. 
All Judge of Scripture, tho? but ſew believe: 
The 


1 
The Days of Monkiſh Ignorance are fled, 
And Science veils no more her cloyſter d Head; 
Good Judges underſtand, as well as hear, 
If what we preach be rational and clear : 
'Thro' Want of Skill ſhou'd we an Error make, 
Il-natur'd Cenſors ſneer at the Miſtake ; 
 Septicks thro* Spite to Criticiſms pretend, 
And learned “ Ladies cenſure, or commend, 
Know when from Rules of Art a Sermon ſtrays, 
Correct the Method, or refine the Phraſe. 
Hope not to ſhine in theſe enlighten'd Days, 
Unleſs ſuperior Senſe your Merit raiſe : 
Nice Ears at blund'ring Preachers take Offence, 
And few will overlook their Want of Senſe. 


But not from Reas'nings, and Scholaſtic Lore 


Alone, You take your Wiſdom's various Store; 


— 


* An Italian in his Remarks upon the Manners of the 
Engliſh, ſays that even our Women and Trade{men unden— 
ſtaud the doctrines of Predeſiination, Freewill, and Per ſe- 
verance, and are better able to raiſe, and anſwer perplext 
Cafes of Conſcience than the moſi Leaaued in all other 
Parts of Enrope. 15 
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To theſe, of Men the Knowledge muſt be join'd 
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Their ruling Faults, and diff' rent Bent of Mind; 
Prom Life each ſep'rate Character you give 
Muſt flow, and in Deſcription ſeem to live; 
Try all your Prudence, for the Task is nice 


To miſs the Perſon, yet to hit the Vice 
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All who in Arts, and Eloquence have ſhin'd, 
ere Men of Parts exalred and refin'd; 


hat more the Prieſthood has expos'd to Scorn 
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han Prieſts themſelves with vulgar Talents born, 
ho in a Station venture to appear 


hich, the Burthen ſcarce the Vie can bear ? 
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| To judge where Truth will ſooneſt find Acceſs, 
: and how the diff'ring Paſſions to addreſs, 

: io win the Soul by lively Strokes of Arr, 

. +0 mend the Manners, and convince the Heart, 
g Demand nice Prudence, and great Share of Senſe, 


manly, and perſuaſive Eloquence. 


But 


* 


(#1 
But fince of Few great Genius 15 the Shate, 


(Alike good Preachers and good Pocts rare) 


Mankind in gen ral mult their Knowledge gain 

« By painful Search, and Labour of the Brain 
High as they can their glorious Aims thou'd rowr, 
And ſnatch the meaneſt Aids within their Pow'r - 
If not exerted -=--- None can truly know, 
How tar their Knowledge, and their Strengt! 

might go; 

Sloth ſtops each ger'rous Effort of che Mind, 


Benumbs, and keeps its Faculties confin' d. 


Ev'n Nature's Failings, Art might help to hid. 
Were proper and ſufficient Means apply'd, 
Who doubts but Art may often add a Grace, 
And mend the Features of a homely Face? 
Conceal'd in Shade and Szck, who can deſcry 
How awkward Myra, Delia bow awry ? 
Who ſees not &us bent with Pains and Years 
Receive Aſſiſtance from the Crutch he beats? 
Try then how far the Rales of Art extend, 
"Tis Wiſdom what you cannot cure, to mend. = 

OO Lnaihiits 
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; Examine well your Hreugth, obſerve with Care 
b Which Way your Genius leads, and what 'twill 
| bear : b 
Scripture abounds with Subjects of all Kinds, 
And tor each Talent fitting Matter finds; 

Launch not beyond your Depth, nor ſoar too high, 
Who without Wings wou'd dare attempt to fly ? 
What heavy Mule wou'd leap a five-bar Gate; 
Or what wiſe Man ruſh blindly on his Fate? 
Meddling with 'Themes you cannot underſtand 
Reſembles 7rav'ling in an unknown Land, 
Onward you go bewilder'd in the dark, 

And view no Glimpſe of Light your Way to mark. 


In Scripture there are M yſteries ſublime, 
And Heights aſpiring Man cou'd never climb; 
Alps over Alps, on Doubts new Doubts ariſe, 
To baffle Learning and confound the Wile : 
But Truths that eaſily are underſtood 
We find, and wholſome like our common Food. 
Theſe make your Theme, decline all needleſs ſhow 
Of Parts, and go no further than you know : 

C For 
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For Modes of Faith let learned Men contend, 
And dive in Doctrines hard to comprehend ; | 
Egaptian Triſineg iſt, and antient Store 
Of Chaldee Wiſdom let the Sage explore; 
Let * Caſiu genuine Scripture recommend, 
Bennet the holy Trinity detend ; 
on the Millenium let Vhiſton write, 
Or Mead, or Whitby, tow'ring in their Flight: 
Such Themes the Skill of ableſt Maſters ask, 
And Few have Genius equal to che Task. 
In controverted Points, a weak Defence 
Betrays Religion, and your Want of Senſe; 
Miſchief you make, tho* Good you might intend, 
And mar the Cauſe you labour to befriend : 
Know then Yourſelf / lay Vanity aſide, 
O what a Lecture this for human Pride ! 
Wou'd All the Bounds of their own Strength ſurvey, 
Then Each might ſhine, but in a dif rent Way. 


HT. Chuſe juſt that Sentiment which fits the Place, 
With this Reſtriction, it has Force and Grace: 
* Author of an excellent Treatiſe on the Canon of 


Scripture. | oy 
— The 
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The human Thoughts a vague diforder'd Train 
Rove on at random Where no Rules reſtrain: : 
Your Judgment here tis needful to apply, 
And of your Art the utmoſt Efforts try: | 
Take not your 'Thoughts promiſcuous as they flow, 
But good from bad with nice Diſtin&tion know, 
The /econd chuſe, che firſt are ſeldom beſt, 
Weigh 2/!, and bring them to the ſtricteſt Teſt: 
Take Time for Thinking, never work in Haſte, 
We value not a Man for Writing faſt ; 
Oft you muſt add, but ofrner pare away, 


And never from your Mark at random ſtray. 


Chuſe ſolid Thoughts, fach give a Sermon 
Weight, 

And ſhow Reli gion in its ſtrongeſt Light: 
In vain with Art you poliſh and refine, 
Unleſs good Senſe, and uſeful Reas'ning join; ; 
Like Flow'rs the gaudy Pageants of a Day, 
The tranſient Charms of Rhetoric decay ; ; 
Good Senſe alone unchang'd thro ev'ry Age 
All Taſtes will pleaſe, and ev* ry 1 Heart engage. | 
C2 Let 


\ 
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Let ev'ry Thought be nat ral, full, and clear, 
And ſtrong Reſemblance to your Subject bear; E 
Of writing juſtly, Clearneſs 1 is the Source, 

Gives Beauty, Luſtre, Spirit, Life, and Force: 
Thoſe Authors only popularly pleaſe 
Whoſe Sentiments we comprehend with Eaſe. p 


Scholaſtic Preachers ſeldom we commend, 
Tho? Fame they covet, and for Praife contend : 
To ſuit their Docti ines to a vulgar Ear 
Ts ſuch a Meanneſs as they cannot bear; 
Whereas plain Thoughts in proper Words expreſt, 
And to the Paſſions artfully addreſt; 

Inſtruct Us more than a dead Train of Rules, 
Or all the ſounding Bombaſt of the Schools : 
But where you ſtudy Plainneſs to beſtow, 
Reject with Scorn a Sentiment too low. 

Chaſte too and pure your Sentiments nl be, 
For ſuch alone with ſacred Themes agree: 
Steal not from Court a modiſh Set of Words; 
Shun the low Phraſes vu/gar Life affords ; 

Nor 
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Nor Gallic Idioms to the Croud retail, 

Fops only of ſuch 'Traſh * Themſelves avail. 

All ludicrous, and quaint Conceits diſcard 4 

| Tndecent, and unworthy your Regard ; 

Who wou'd like South his Audience entertain 
With Quibbles, and of Puns, a jingling Train? 
His weighty Senſe ſcarce makes us full Amends 


For that looſe Wit, ſo wantonly he ſpends. 


| Subſtantial Matter for your Sermons find, 
Clear and inſtructive to the Hearer's Mind; 
Not ſuch as faſſionable Doctors chuſe 

Who Arguments deduc'd from Reaſon uſe, 
Reaſon great Idol of the World below, 

To which, as unto Baal, their Knee they bow. 
ve Blind can Reaſon + what is Truth impart, 
Or plant the Chriſtian Graces in the Heart? 
Who Truth divine by Reaſon wou'd deſcry 
To the clear Sun-ſhine liens with his Fye - 


Mm 


* A noted Galliciſm us'd by many modern Preachers. 


T Many of the old Heathen Moraliſts often diſputed ' 
upon this Queſtion, viz, What is Trath, but declar'd they 
could never reſolve it, 


Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, frail Guide We ſometimes muſt reſign, 
Enough — when the Authority's divine; 
O'erpow'r'd by pure Religion's ſtronger Rays 
| Its faint! y-glimm'ring Glow-Worm Light decays: 
If Reaſon faves --- the Conſequence is plain 
Man's all-ſuffcient, and Chriſt bled in vain. 


Clodio.! on moral Themes you reaſon well, 
But not a Word of ſacred Truth you tell! 
On Plato's Dreams why ſo much Praiſe beſtow'd, 
And why prefer'd before the Book of Goo ? 
You to a Chriſtian Auditory preach, 
: Why wou'd you as a moral Heathen teach, 
Or why ſuppreſs your great Redeemer's Name, 
Think you the Mention wou'd affect your Fame? 
Not ſo th* Apoſtles, and the Fathers taught, 
But Cuzisr ſupremely reign'd in ev'ry Thought, 


T turn my Ear from Reas'ners of this Kind, 
And better Truths in EpiGfetus find; 
Plato and Tully more my Judgment pleaſe | 185 
Than ſuch affected Infidels as Theſe. 


of 
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Of all religious Schemes, the Chriſtian- Plan 
Ennobles moſt the reas'ning Pow'rs of Man 5 
Such lofty Truths its ſacred Records teach, 
As Scrates or Plato neer cou'd reach: 

How Man created was, and how he fell, 

And how redeem'd, alone the Scriptures tell: 
Heav'n's Glories here their dazzling Beams diſplay, 
And burſt upon us in a Flood of Day 
Hell's Terrors there alarm us and affright, 

We turn with Horror from the dreadful Sight : 
Grand are thoſe Scenes, and awful, ſuch as raiſe 
Man's kindling Thought, and light into a Blase; 
Seen thro? Faith's viſual Optic, they inſpire 
Ev'n dulleſt Souls with Eloquence, and Fire- 


Ye cold! ye frozen Preachers of the Ape! 
Why ſlight you thus the pure and ſacred Page, 
Why dive in Science to obtain a Name, 

And ſink in Virtue, as you riſe to Fame? 
Your Learning, like the lunar Beam, al lords = 
Light without Heat—a glitt ring Pomp (of Words; 
Jejune and lifeleſs, Creeps your languid Theme, . 
Lou move no Paſſion, and no Heart rec:laim- 


Speak, 
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Speak, boldly ſpeak with Spirit, Life, and Fire, 
As Truth ſhall dictate, and your Go p inſpire : 
When Irreligion Providence denies, 

And bold Blaſphemers ſacred Truths deſpiſe ; 
When Monſters ſuch as * Bolingbroke thall write, 
And *gainſt Religion vent their ranc'rous Spite ; 
When Virtue bleeds, and Vice and Licence rule 
O'er balf the Land tis ſinful to be cool. 
O! lean not idly then upon your Spear, 
And view your Foes in armed Ranks appear, 
But bravely dare their Fury to controul, 
And boldly ſpeak the Language of your Soul. 


As watchful Hepherds tend their feecy Care, 
Seek greeneſt Paſtures, and the pureſt Air, 
Recall th' Unwiſe and negligent that ſtray, 

And from the Wolf redeem the panting Prey, 
80 Chriſtian Paſtors ſhou'd protett, and guide 
The Flock, o'er which, as Guardians they preſide ; 
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The Writings of this Author are fo groſs, that like 
a certain Species of poiſonous Animals, they carry their 
own Antidote with then, 
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„„ 
And as good Surgeons probe the ule rous Part, 
So good Divines ſhou'd ſearch the human Heart, 
Home to the Conſcience all their Doctrines preſs 
Wich manly Courage, and wich warm Addreſs: 
Heav'n on the Bold and Brave approving Smiles, 
Aſſiſts, and will reward, their pious 'Toils. 


But, O! beware of over-heated Strains, 
The iſſue of enthuſiaſtic Brains! 
"Tis hard to ſay which moſt Religion wounds, 
Vice unreſtrain'd, or Zeal that knows no Bounds ; 
Both in their dire Effects are near ally'd, 


Tho* polar Diſtances their Names divide. 


Enthuſiaſm dire Source of various Ills - 
The tim'rous Soul with groundleſs Horror fills ; 
Such Phantoms He preſents before your Eyes, 
That Ants appear like Elephants in Size, 
And little Mole-hills into Mountains riſe, 
A Tyrant fierce that no Rebuke will bear, 
No Rule obey, and no Perſuaſion hear, 
Monarchs and Monarchies has overturn'd, 


Their Perſons murder'd, and their Cities burn'd. 
3 All 


1 

All Sermons to your Hearers ſuit wich Art, 
And clearly ſpeak the Dictates of your Heart; 
Strong Meat with Eaſe good Sromachs may digeſt, 
But Milt's ſoft Nutriment for Babes is beſt : 
Wou'd you a mean illit'rate Croud addreſs, 
In a familiar Stile your Thoughts expreſs; 
That Preacher is a Fool who hopes to mend 
Men's Lives, by Rules they cannot comprehend. 
Conſider too the nat ral Bent of Mind 
To which your ſev ral Hearers are inclin'd ; 
The Bold require harſh Treatment and ſevere, 
But gentle Spirits Roughneſs cannot bear. 
To bleeding Hearts apply the healing Balm, | 
And. with Emollients ſmooth their Paſſions calm. 
Alarm the Thoughtleſs. The Deſponding cheers 
And baniſh from their Hearts unmanly Fear : 
To all accommodate your varying Strain 


As Need requires, elſe you declaim in vain. 


Avoid all vain Diſputes, if you are wiſe, 
Unnumber'd Ills from Scrigrure-Conteſts riſe ; F 
Such only ſerve Religion to expoſe. 
To the rude Jeſts of her inſulting Foes : 


Some 


E 
Some in Diſputes ſo eagerly engage, 
That ev'n dead Authors can't eſcape their Rage; 
So with dread Fury Heroes in Romance 
At Ghofts and Phantoms, aim the pointed Lance ; 
Again old Epicurus comes in Play, 
And Sotus is interpreted away; 
Svcinus and F1inoza are decry'd, 
ö Their Gordian Knots unravel'd and unty'd. 
| To preach to Country-Crouds in ſuch a Strain 
Is of all Tasks, the Vanity moſt vain ; 
The gaping Audience ſtare with wond'ring Eyes, 


And think their rev'rend Paſtor over-wiſe. 


Dare not with Reas'nings impotent and vain 
Religion's awful My/"ries to explain, 
What Heav'n thought fit in Scripture to conceal, 
In vain Man's finite Reaſon wou'd reveal; TE 
Enough beſides the ſacred Tome ſupplies 
To make Mankind in uſeful Knowledge wile. 
Nor idly hope t' improve the human Mind 
By nice Remarks, and Notions too refin'd ; 
Divines there are in holy Writ who view 
More than its great inſpir'd Pen-wen knew ; 
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In John's dark Viſions who cou'd e er have thoug, 
Each Battle was foretold that Marlborough fought 
Till Nhiſson roſe, the learned and the Sage, 
To folve the Myft'ry to a wond'ring Age? 
Where Paradiſe was plac'd let Others fay, 
And calculate in what Degree it lay ; 
Or Heav'n deſcribe with that familiar Air 
As if with favour'd Paul they had been there 5 
He who at once wou'd edify and teach, 
On Subjects plain and practical ſhou'd preach, 
Such Subjetts as the Heav'n-taught Page deſign d 
＋ inſtruct, reſorm, and benefit Mankind. 


Pompous Harangues, and Flouriſhes of Art 
Convey no uſeful Knowledge to the Heart; 
Well-pleas'd indeed your Auditors attend, 
And for your Sermon thank you, and commend, 
If this ſuffic'd --- like Praiſe Comedians claim, 
(Fame all their Study, and to pleaſe their Aim) 
But Preachers nobler Views muſt entertain, 
Than the low Flatt'ry of the Croud to gain, 
Muſt join ſubſtantial Knowledge with Delight, 
infront us, while our Pleaſure they excite. 
Speak 
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Speak in a Language all your Hearers know, 


And not like Book-wiſe Sophs your Learning ſhow: 


Our Ears like Cannon, Latin-Phraſes wound, 
Hebrew and Greek have Thunder in the Sound; ; 
If you wou'd tell us what the Fathers Knew, 
Copy their Senſe, bur not the Language too. 


Once Greek and Latin-Phraſes current paſs'd 
Fer Sterling Senſe, and hit the gen'ral Taſte; 
Preachers, to pleaſe a learn'd Scholaſtic * King, 
Wich Ciaſſic-Muſic made their Pulpits ring 
| Quick thro' the Land the ſtrange Infection went, 
And Country Crouds their Ears in Rapture lent; 
In Claſſic Phraſe, learn'd Caſuiſts held Debate, 
And Tully's Latin prov'd a future State 
Sage Seneca the Chriſtian Faith maintain'd 4 
And Epictetus ſacred Truths explain d 
Quotations rul'd the Senate and the Bar, 

And Greek and Roman held the wordy War. 
Since then this learned Era is no more, 
Strive not the noiſy Jargon to reſtore. 


; oY 5 : 


* King JAMES. 
= | Preach 


of 
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Preach no Lampoons, nor Libels gainſt the State 
Warn d by th” Example of Sacheverel's Fate: 
Say! why ſhou'd Spleen in holy Boſoms dwell, 
Why wou'd you ſtir your People to rebel ? 
The Founders of your Order preach'd and pray'd, 


But ne'er lampoon'd the State, nor diſobey d. 


Conſider Circumſtances, 'Time, and Place, 
And with their ſhifting Scenes keep even Pace; 
Who at a Fun'ral wou'd a Lecture read | 
On the Commandments, or th' Apoſtle s Greed © 

And who cou'd Laughter help to hear a Prieſt 


Declaim on Pennance at a Pariſh-Feaſt ? 


Fill not your Sermons with a jingling Train 
Of Similes, impertinent and vain ; 
Tho? beautiful in Poetry they ſhine, 
They rarely ſhou'd be us'd in Themes divine; 
Sometimes indeed they may confer a Grace 


With Judgment choſen, rang'd in proper Place. 


- Let Method be obſerv'd in all you . 
This gives a Sermon Beauty, Force, and Light; 
Full 
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Full in your View your Subject always keep; 
And never from the Rules of Order lea; 
Let all its Parts conſiſtently agree, 
What was the Theme at firſt, throughout muſt be. 


Begin with Preface nat'ral, ſhort, and clear, 
Here no ſmall Danger of Offending ſear; ; 
The ext explain'd, your main Defign . 
And come directly to the Point in vie k 
Be your Divi/jons few and unperplext, 
and let them flow ſpontaneous from the Text ; 
Too many break the Chain of a Diſcourſe, EN: 
Impede its Progreſs, and impair its Force - 
Take holy Scripture for your conſtant Guide, 
And let the Proofs you chuſe be well apply'd; 
A few adorn your Doctrines, and explain, 
But Text on Text is multiply d in vain. 
Be your Deſcriptions full, but not too long; 
And Applications pertinent and ſtrong - 
Thro' ev'ry Part let Life and Judgment rule, 
We hate a Preacher who is dry and dull. 


Soar not too high, nor meanly ſtoop too low, 
And ſtudy Clearneſs as along you go; 


From 


L 24 3 
From DoEtrines intricate I turn my Mind, 
Nor follow Truths too difficult to find; 
What you conceive, you muſt with Eaſe en 


Your Hearers elſe the Meaning only gueſs. 


Point out each Vice—-at random you declaim, 
It gen ral Vice you make your conſtant Theme. 
Here on Revenge, or Pride your Cenſure falls, 
And there fell Malice for your Satyr calls - 
Intemp'rance next your warm Reſentment fires, 
And the bold Swearer your Reproof requires 
Blaſphemers too muſt ſmart beneath your Rod, 
And Atheifts tremble to deny a GOD. 

Thus in its Turn, each Vice ſhou'd be expos d, 
 Anq to our View its Oppoſite diſclos'd, 

For as mercurial Veins their Luſtre med, 
And ſhine more radiant thro' a Mine of Lead, 
So Virtue join d to 2 yields ſtronger Light, 
And this more ugly looks, as that more bright. 


One laſting Rule will hold for ever true 
In Writing juſtly, and in Painting too; 
Of both, due Order is the Life and Soul, 


And Parts conſenting make one perſect Whole : : 
Nature 
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Nature in ev ry well-wrought Piece we ſee, 


And Light and Shade harmoniouſly agree; 
Deſign and Method thro' the Whole we find, 


And Parts with Parts connected, and combin'd ; 


Here Rivers flow, there Cloud-capt Spires are ſeen, 
And Fore/?s flouriſh in immortal Green: 


Low he the Vales, aloft the Mountains riſe, 


And ancient Ruins pleaſe us and ſurprize; 


Wide and more wide the Proſpect opens round 
W On Flocks,. on Cottages, and flow'ry Ground, 
Till by Degrees the Landſcape fades away, 


And diſtant Figures into Smoke decay. 


Nature purſue in all you undertake, 

From her unerring Rules your Tranſcript make ; 

View. her vaſt Plan ! how beauteous and compleat 

Are all her Works, how regularly great! 

Mark with what Order, Harmony, and Grace, 

The beav'nly Bodies move thro boundleſs Space! 

Sun, Moon and Stars perform their circ'ling Rounds, ; 

Each fills his Sphere, and knows th* appointed 
Bounds:; | Foe 

1 Or 
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Or view this vaſt terraqueous Globe around, 
The ſame fair Order thro' the Whole is found; 


Link'd in one Chain conſenting $y/ems move, 
Connecting all below, with all above. 


Thoſe Authors chuſe who copy Nature beſt, 
Whoſe Works, of Judgment are the ſtanding Teſt: 
Of Tillotſom peruſe the ſacred Page, 

'The Glory of the paſt, and preſent Age, 

Whoſe nice diſcerning Skill our Tongue refin'd, 
And nervous Senſe to eaſy Language join'd : 
All own his Rules, which long approv'd and try'd i 
To modern Preachers are a faithful Guide; 
Tread boldly in his Steps ſecure from Fear, 
And be like him, in your Expreſſion clear. 


Of Bev redge too peruſe th* immortal Strains, 
Each Page a Fund of heav'nly Truths contains; 
Wich artleſs Negligence his Periods flow, 
Grand without Pomp, and graceful without Show. 
Great good Divine! to thee my grateful Lays | 
Unlabour'd flow, juſt Tribute tg thy Praiſe ! 

| You 


„ 
You taught me firſt the pure unſpotted Love 
Of holy Ixs us, and the Bet above, 
Mark'd out the Paths of Vice that I ſhou'd ſhun, 
And ſhew'd thoſe Rocks where Thouſands are 
undone !_ 


| 'Thro' all his Works appears a noble F ire, 
= To copy ſuch a Maſter, then, aſpire. 


Read the bet Authors Works, and thoſe alone, 
"Till by Degrees you make their Rules your own ; 
Nor think it mean ſometimes to ſteal a Grace, 
Or imitate in proper Time and Place; 

All have not Parts on Eagle-wing to ſoar, 
And trace out Paths that ne'er were trod before; 
5 Content, with Patience to your Lot ſubmit, 


And ſtudy to improve what they have writ. 


In a pure eaſy Stile your Thoughts muſt flow; 
Good Preachers here their niceſt Skill will ſhow : 
Weigh what wiſe Judges may be pleas'd to hear, 
And to the Meaſure lend a careful Ear ; 

Of harſh and jarring Words the Uſe decline, 
And « ev'ry Period poliſh and refine - 
E 2 Without 
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Without the Grace of Language All you write 
Will give us little Profit --- no Delight. 


Old Words which wk have in Oblivion lain, 
Be not the firſt to bring in Vague again; 
Gothic or Saxon Ears polite offend, 
And vulgar Hearers cannot comprehend - 
The Stile that pleas'd in Taylor's early Days 
Wou'd now the Laughter of your Audience raiſe ; 
The reigning Taſte, and Cuſtom's pow'rful Sway, 


Good Preachers muſt conform to, and obey. 


Grand too, and graceſul, muſt your Language 
flow, | 
And Light and Beauty on each Subject throw ; 
Grave let it be, but grave without Conſtraint, 


Great without Pomp, and lovely without Paint. 


A decent Stile the plaineſt Subject claims 
Wich like Propriety as lofty Themes; 
Low grov'ling Language ever gives Offence, 
Nor ſhocks us leſs than Poverty of Senſe, 
|  - While 
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While common Thoughts expreſt with graceful Eaſe 


In a pure-flowing Stile, all Hearers pleaſe. 


Half of their Charms the beſt Diſcourſes owe 
To that ſmooth eaſy Stile in which they flow; 
By its nice Rules each Ornament we place, 
And deck our 'Thoughts with Dignity and Grace : 
Thoughts, like unpoliſh'd Gems, no Luſtre give, 
From Stile alone their Beauties they derive: 

So unadorn'd by Art, the World had been 


A dreary, wild, uncomfortable Scene; 


Mature firſt form'd the rude ſtupendous Pile, 
But Art embeliſh'd with refining Toil. 
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Bur not for Stile your whole Concern expreſs, 
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As Girls love Foplings only tor their Dreſs ; 
For low Conceits in lofty Stile diſplay'd, 
Reſemble Clowns in royal Pomp array'd - 


A Stile there is that pleaſes ev'ry Mind, 


Nor high, nor low, nor awkward, nor refin'd ; 


Twixt each Extreme your Courſe with Judgment 


ſteer, 


And on Yourſelf turn Critic moſt ſevere. 
"Tis - 
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*Tis not enough no Harſhneſs gives Offence, 
*The Sund muſt ſeem to echo to the Senſe * 
Thus when you draw the Majeſty ſupreme, 
'The Words are grand, and awful like the Theme. 
When you deſcribe the Realms of Bliſs above, 
In ſoft and tuneful Sounds the Periods move - 
But when you paint the flaming Scenes of Hell, 
The Lines to higheſt Pitch of Horror ſwell. 
Cnxris 1's Paſſion wou'd you ſet before our Eyes, 
The Stile muſt melt, and ſeem to --- ſympathize ; 
Not ſo when to our View you wou'd diſplay 
The Conflagration, or the Judgment-Day, 
Then muſt your Strains in loftieſt Accents riſe, 


And like their Themes, alarm us and ſurprize. 


Study the Genius of your ative Tongue, 
Harmonious are its Periods, full, and ſtrong; 
Various their tuneful Sounds, and well-deſign d 
To ſhow the diff*rent Paſſions of the Mind, 

Or ſuit the ſewral Stiles of a Diſcourſe, 


And give to each its proper Strength and F orce. 


„ 
—— 


* See Pop E“'s Eflay on Criticiſm, 


Impreſs 


.* 
Impreſs the Rules, and Manner on your Mind 
Of thoſe, whoſe Works our Language have refin'd, 


And to conceive their proper Meaning right, 


Read them with the ſame Spirit that they write. 


* Sandes firſt the Way to ſmooth Conception led, 
At his Approach the Miſts of Darkneſs fled ; 
Truth halt-conceaPd in Gothic Rubbiſh lay 
"Till he th' immenſe Incumbrance clear'd away; 
A Method new and regular he ſhow'd, 

And-in a Language pure his Sermons flow'd : 
Great Tillotſon improv'd upon his Plan, 
And perfected the Stile that he began. 


In graveſt Numbers Calamy conveys 


H 1s heav'nly Thoughts, and never fails to pleaſe : 


* Edwyn Sandes, alias Sandys, deſcended from a gen- 
teel Family in Laucaſbire, Vice-Chancellor of the Uni- 
verſity of Cambridge, from whence in Queen Mary's Per- 
ſecution he retir'd into Germany. On his return Queen 
Elizabeth made him Biſhop of Worceſter, and afterwards 
he ſucceeded Grizdal in the Sees of London, and York, 

and died A, D. 1588. His Sermons; (which I think are 
ſixteen in Number) are ſcarce and valuable, and look'd 
upon by good Judges, as a Maſter- piece of Stile. 


With 
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With unaffected Eaſe his Periods flow, 


And Grace, and Light on ev'ry Theme beſtow. 
The Truths he taught, he practis'd, and believ'd, 


And from his Life new Luſtre they receiv'd. 


Great Hilling ſſeet is copious, clear, and full, 
Plain, but not low, Sententious, tho' not dull: 
| His mild perſwaſive Arguments excite 


In pious-Minds, Devotion and Delight. 


Collier is ftrong, and his Expreſſion warm, 


Replete with Senſe the vig'rous Periods charm. 


Norris is full, and his Conception clear, 
Informs our Judgment, while he ſtrikes the Ear; 
His 'Themes well-choſen, practical and plain, 


A copious Fund of uſeful Truths contain. 


Fleetwood's ſoft eaſy Diction we admire, 


Not too intenſe, nor wholly void of Fire, 

Like Silver-Cynthia Empreſs of the Night, 

His Works diffuſe a pleaſing ſolemn Light. 
Hickman 
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Hickman is bold, and tow'ring in his Flight, 
Truth from his Lines breaks out divinely bright; 
His Words both Knowledge and Delight impart, 
The Strength of Reaſon wich the Flowers of Art. 


In Manhinghant's luxuriant Lines we find 
Th' impetuous Sallies of a daring Mind; 
Crude were his early Works, and writ in Haſte, 
3 But ſtrong, and fraught with Judgment are his laſt: 
So harſheſt Fruits a flav'rous Tafte produce, 


When Time and Age improve their mellowing Juice. 


Smalldridge is plain, familiar, void of Art, 
Thro' all his Works you read his honeſt Heart ; 
Greatneſs of Soul, Simplicity of Thought, 

And Language pure with richeſt Matter fraught. 


Clarke is correct - his comprehenſive View 
Deep Truths explor'd, and pierc'd all Nature thro”; 
So full of Senſe each nervous Page is wrought, 
Readers improve upon his ample Thought: 
Were all his Tencts orthodox and true, 

To whom more properly had Praiſe been due? 
F | United 
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United now his Glory with his Shame, 
We juſtly praiſe him, or we juſtly blame. 

In poliſh'd Language Atterbury flows, 
And Grace, and Beauty on each Theme beſtows ; | 
| Sweet as the Mantuan Swan's, his Periods charm, 
Arreſt the Paſſions, and their Rage diſarm ; 
All in his Hand new Gracefulneſs acquires, 


He always pleaſes, and he never tires. 


| But moſt of all the ſoft enchanting Train 
I'm pleas'd with Rogers ſweetly-flowing Strain ; 
With noble Ardour glows his manly Page, 

And Chriſtian Truths convince us and engage ; 
Great Strength of Reaſon, all his Works unfold, 
Like Midas, what he touches, turns to Gold. 
His juſt Concluſions no Reſiſtance find, 


But force the ſpeedieſt Paſſage to the Mind. 


Let thoſe Examples warm you, and excite 
With Strength, with Clearneſs, and with Eaſe to 
write. 


Preach 


[ 3s J 

Preach not t00 Jong === hate all tedious Fools, 
My Zeal forſakes me, and my Dinner cools ; 
I mark my Watch, my Patience 1s quite gone, 
And cry --- when will this Orator have done ? 
Of Words, a Multiplicity avoid, 1 
Our Minds when ſatisfy'd, are quickly cloy* d: 
We praiſe that Preacher whoſe Diſcourſe affords 
No Want of Matter, and no Waſte of Words : 
In ſaying juſt enough your Judgment ſhow, 
The Minute when to ſtop, good Preachers know. 


Ancient Divines too prodigal of 'Tongue 
Preach'd a full Hour, and tir'd the liſt'ning Throng, 
Yet often cry*d, they cou: has ve farther gone, 

But they muſt ſtop, becauſe heir * Glaſs is run. 
Who but Themſelves ſuch Drudgery cou'd bear, 


Of Voice and Lungs, their So take greater Care? 


When Hammond's Page, or S1nderſon's we read, 


Thro* mazy Labyrinths we ſeem to tread, 


5 


* Expreſſions of this K ind were often us'd in the Be- 
ginning, or towards the Middle of the laſt Century. 
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Or wand' ring, as in lonely Deſerts ſtray, 
And often loſe, and often find our Way: 
Divi/fons intricate perplex the Mind, 
And Senſe connected ir is hard to find; 
Originals they trace with niceſt Care, 


And ancient Verſions with the new compare: 


With Latiu-Phraſe, quaint Puns, and Ing ing Strain 
They often tickle us, and entertain. 

Ye awful Shades! once great and pious Men, 
Forgive thoſe caſua! Cenſures of my Pen! 

Your Names I rev'rence, and almoſt adore 

Of heav*nly Wiſdom your tranſcendant Store, 
Tho' like the unwrought Di' mond, coarſe it ſhines, 


Or the rude Ore new-taken from the Mines. 


We blame the Length of what our Fathers wrote, 
But We their Sos commit an equal Fault; 
Small Store of Matter modern Sermons hold, 
And but by Halves the ſacred Text unfold, 

In broken Links cheir Arguments divide, 
And ſcarce the doubrful Meaning is deſcry d. | 
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Ye Sons of Sloth! who think it Death to bear 


The Drudgery of Preaching, or of Pray'r, 
Exert your Vigour, ſummon all your Strength, 
Prolong your Sermons to a proper Length ! 


Than juſt ten Minutes, Havio, preach'd no more, 


And ran with rapid Haſte the Sermon o' er; 

No Ear cou'd follow him he hurry*d on 

So faſt; and made no Pauſe — till he had done. 
Why in ſo great a Hurry, Havio, ſay! 

What urgent Bus'neſs ſummons you away? 
Say, lies your Conſort at the Point of Death, 

Or draws ſome fav'rite Child his lateſt Breath? 
Say to your Patron, mult the Church give Place, 


Leave you your GOD to wait upon his Grace ? 


Suppoſe we now that the Diſccurſe is clos'd, 
And faſhion'd to the Rules before propos'd ; 
Your Work is {till but perfected in Part, 

To ſpeak it well requires your utmoſt Art; 
Imporrant i is the Task, All have not Ear 


To judge of Sounds, or ſep'rate harſh from clear ; 


Few 
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Few take the tedious Pains to mend a Voice, 
And Some ſpeak low, and lazily by Choice ; 
This Truth then follows not to be deny d, 
Moſt Preachers might ſpeak better, if they try'd. 
How to reclaim theſe Faults by Help of Art, 
The ſe well-meaning haſtens to impart. ' 


— But take this friendly Caution by the Way, 
* Clean be your Garb, not over-nice nor gay; 
Diſcard the rumpl'd Band, and ruſty Gown, _ 
Or Caſſock rent, in Fragments dangling down, | 
Leſt tatter'd Crape become the Jeft of all the | 


Town, ==» 


Begin your Sermon firſt with Accent low, 
Then by Degrees riſe higher as you go; 

Keep in your Fire --- that Preacher 1s a Dunce 
Who like a Thunder-clap breaks out at once. 
Before a Storm, the Winds at firſt eſſay, | 
ROY to ehe and wave the bending Spray 5 3 


* This Advice is 8 rene to the 
Country Clergy. 8 


Increaſing 
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Increaſing by Degrees their Fury raves 

Thro' Earths Expanſe, and heaves the roaring 
Waves. 


Wou'd you the Name of a good Preacher gain, 


Speak not too loud, nor in too low a Strain: 
Exceſs of Noiſe offends the skilful Ear, 

And makes your Voice unpleaſant and auſtere: 
If ſparing of your Breath, you ſpeak too low, 
The Rules you teach, your Hearers cannot know ; 
The Doctrine may be orthodox, and clear, 

But what avails it if we cannot hear? | 
s well you may harangue in Tongue «unknown, 


As diſappoint your People in their ow. 


Speak ſo as our Attention to obtain, 

Elſe your beſt Precepts are apply'd in vain ; 
And let your Voice be full, diſtin&, and clear, 
And ſuited to the Place, that all may hear; 
His Breath he waſtes who at * Chapel bawls, 
As much as he Who whiſpers at · H. Paul's. 
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But a clear Voice will not alone ſuffice; 
Its vary d Zones muſt often fall and riſe : 
Here chearful Sounds are beſt, and there Eure, 
And ſmooth and rough alternate pleaſe the Ear: 
Now loud and full the rapid Words muſt flow, 


Now in ſoft Murmurs languiſhingly /ow --- 


So ſome clear Stream its liquid Treaſure leads 
In diff” rent Forms, thro' Woods and flow'ry Meads; 
Now within Bounds along the Margin flows 
Smooth, and no Rub, nor Interruption knows, 
Anon, collecting all its wat'ry Stores, 

Pours rapid down, and rages, foams, and roars. 


1 


Decline all Rapture, or uncommon Heat, 
Save where th* Importance of your Theme is great: 
Warm Words and Geſtures idly thrown away 
On a cold Theme, your Want of Taſte betray: 
His Ignorance enough we can't admire 


* Who pufts, and blows, and ſeems to be on Fire, 


mom * ; - 
. ; 3 — 


* I once was awak'd out of a. ſlumber, ſays an emi- 
nent French Author, viz. the Archbiſhop of Cambray, 
by a moſt violent Agitation of a dull Preacher, and found 
he was only giving Notice that on the next Sunday he 
defign'd to preach on Repentance. 

| When 
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When from his bluſt' ring Tongue, we nothing heat £ 
Worthy his Subje&, or the People's Ear. 


Take Time to ſpeak, and hurry not too faft; 
Good Orators will never preach in Haſte : 
To Words their proper Enphaſis impart, 
If you wou'd move the Paſſions of the Heart ; 
Pauſe at each Stop — dwell on each friking Place; 
This gives your Preaching Dignity, and Grace: 
But if too faſt you hurry the Diſcourſe, 
How can you give 1t Spirit, Lite, or Force, 
Or how by Hearers ign'rant and unlearn'd, 


Can its true Meaning clearly be diſcern'd ? 


| Speak not too flow (purſue a middle Courſe; 
Too flow is faulty; but too faſt is worſe) 

A languid Voice that neither ebbs, nor flows, 
Inſtead of pleaſing, makes us yawn and doze; F 
We hate a. lifeleſs; dull, inactive Drone, 

Who tires Us humming the ſame heavy Tone. 


VUnnumber' d Charms to Elequence belong, 


And fiveet the Muſick of a tuneful Tongue: | 
6 Good 


” 
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Good Sermons hence new Gracefulneſs receive, 
And double Pleaſure to the Hearers give. 
Hence too by Chance a paltry * Piece may raile 
Our Admiration, and extort our Praiſe; 
But where good Sermons, and good Preachers meet, 


The Harmony is perfect and complete. 


Of all the num'rous preaching Tribe how Few 


Preach well, or any ſettl'd Rule purſue 


From Clarke a Page of Senſe young Florio ſteals 
(Bur cautiouſly the pious Fraud conceals) 
Then mingles it with Nonſenſe of his own, 
And hopes the little Theft will not be known 
Vain Hope! good judges ſeldom at a Loſs, 
Diſtinguiſh ſoon the ver from the Dreſs. 
Florio / let your own Works exalt your Fame, 


In vain you raiſe | It on Another g Name. 


— _—_— y wy 4 — 


*A tals 3 of this kind ba in 9 
Aunes Time: A Clergyman preach'd before her remark- 

able for a good Voice: Her Majeſty deſir'd him to print 

the Sermon: After Reading it ſhe declar'd it to be the 
beft ſne ever heard, but the worſt ſbe ever read. | 


Cunisr's 


—— 
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Cnx1sT's Paſſon, Crito purpos'd to diſplay — 
But turn'd his Arguments a diff rent Way, 
Talk'd of departed Souls, the bad and good, 
And Things tranſacted long before the Food + 
So Turn-ſpits in the giddy Circle run, 


Still round and round, but end where they begun. 


When Pollio ſpeaks, 10 muſical his 'Tongue, 
Tis hard to judge if it be ſaid or ſung ; = 
Each Word he chants in ſhrill-reſounding Strains, 
Like Sterabold quay*ring to the Country Swains. 


You ſtammer Rrfus./ and Convulſions ſtrong + 
Shake your whole Frame, and ſtop your falt'ring 
err: 
What Star malignant rul'd when you apply'd 
For Ordination —O! why not deny'd ? 

In other Spheres to Fame you might have roſe, 


Here you Religion, and yourſelf expoſe. 


Outrageous Furio ſcolds, and raves aloud, 
And his harſh DoErines terrify the Croud ; 
G 2 His 
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. His Eyes with all the Rage of Anger glow, 
And ſullen Frowns appear upon his Brow, 

In vain ; barſb Methods ſeldom have prevail'd, 
Or legal Rites reclaim'd, where Ge! fall d; 
Force may compel, but Gentleneſs, like Hear, 
Exhales the Soul to ſeek i its native Seat. 


When Romeo perfectly well- bred, declaims 
Order and Fitneſs are his fav rite Themes; 
But not one Syllable of Hell you hear, 

Or choſe eternal Flames the Guilty fear; 
He knows good Manners, and 1s too polite 
Wich ſuch rude Scenes the Ladies to affright. 


Balbutio ſereams out in a Strain ſo hard, 


He may be heard a Furlong from the Tard. ; 


Quieto, Enemy to Toil and Pains 
His Head declining on his Hands ſuſtains , „ 
His languid Strains one even Tenour keep, 
And lull the drowſy Auditors aſleep ; ee 
Like murm'ring Streams whoſe diſtant Sounds decay, 


His fofi capiting Accents die away. 


Hnilis 
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Senilis humming like a lumpiſh Drone, 5 


Speaks in a kind of Babyloniſp Tone; 
Confus'd, and various each Expreſſion flows, 
'Tun'd thro? the ſnuffling Organ of his Noſe ; 
With Pain I hear the good old Man pronounce 
A Leaſh of diff rent Languages at once. 


Oxonia / Granta/ teach your Sons to ſpeak, 
Why 1o profuſe of Logick, Latin, Greek / 
All other Arts and Sciences you teach, 
Why not that uſeful Science how to preach ? 


In ancient * Rome and Athens Schools were rear'd, 


Where Rules of Eloquence the Bros heard 
No Pain they ſpar'd, and left untry'd no Art 
To move the Paſſions, and perſwade the Heart. 


Fond partial Sires! who dote upon your Flock, 


Preſume not with the Refuſe Heav'n to mock! 
The blund' ring Foo on whom the Tutor's Pain, 


And forming Care, were exercis'd in vain, 


* » 


* See Longinus, and Cicero de Otatore, who ſhew us 
what incredible Pains the ancient Oratgrs took to ſpeak 
well, tho? only on political Subjects concerning Peace or 
War, or in Defence of private Property. Th. 


Releas'd 


* 
* 


. 
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Releas'd from hated Lectures and the Rod, 
Think not an Off ring worthy of your G op! 


Let not Preferment's Bait, nor Hope of Gain 
Tempt you the ſacred Order to profane; 
Conſider well. their Genius, Strength of Parts, 
And diff ring Diſpoſition of their Hearts ; 
For if this uſeſul Rule be copy'd right, 

All Men may ſhine, but in a difPrent Light. 


What Kind of Adlion gives the greateſt Grace 
To Elocution, next, the Muſe hall trace: 
Let Dignity and Eaſe your Motions guide, 
And lay Conſtraint and AwWkwardneſs aſide ; 
Conform to Nature, and obſerve her W ays, 
For only what is nat*ral merits Praiſe ; 
Diſtorted Looks, wry Geftares, and Grimace, 
Serve but to ſpoil the Features of your Face; 
A Sight ſo odd, unable to ſurvey, 


We ſhut our Eyes, or look another Way. 


To pleaſe the Eye, while you inform the Heart, 
Be careful not to over- act your Part; 


Divines, 
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Divines, like modern Females over-nice, 
Too fond of Oſtentation, loſe their Price: 
Wou'd you the Paſſions of our Minds engage, 
Move not as Rich, or Garrick on the Stage; 
Let Grace in ev'ry varying Shape be ſeen, 
A manly Boldneſs, but a odeſt Mien. 
Nor like a lifeleſs, lumpiſh Load of Lead, 
Speak without Motion of the Eye or Head : 
Who wou'd, as Bavins, like a Statue ſtand, 
Unmov'd his Looks, and motionleſs his Hand 2 
Or who wou'd like that fam'd Stentorean Prieſt, 
The Pulpit thump with Sacerdotal Filt ? 
A Cloud of Duſt from the maul'd Cuſhion flies, 
And hides the Preacher from the People's Eyes. 


"Tis not enough, the Features of your Face 
No wry Diſtortions, nor odd Airs diſgrace, 
Bur diffrent Looks and Geſtures you muſt uſe 
Adapted 190 the ſev'ral Themes you chuſe: 


MWou'd you of Vice a ſtriking Picture ſhow, - 


Wich ſeeming Rage your Countenance muſt glow; 
When 


(#8 ] 
When Virtue's | Charms you teach us to revete; 
Serene and tranquil muſt the F ace appear: 

Thus ev ry ſep'rate Character you give, 

Will Life and Luſtre from your Looks receive. 


Affected Geſtures ſcornfully deſpiſe, 

As well as Ears, your Auditors have Hes: 

Why Demeo/ put you on that formal Face, 

It neither ſuits your Order nor the Place? 

We are not deaf — what makes you bawl fo loud, 

Like the mad Prie/teſs of the Delphick God? 

Why ſhou'd you ſcrew your Mouth, and Eye- 
balls roll, | 

That make you ftare and goggle like an Ow! ? 

Why ſob you, and catch up your far-fetch'd 
Breath, 

And groan — as in the Agonies of Death ? 

In ſuch a Dreſs Religion's Charms decay, ; 

And Monfter-like She ſcares her Votaries away. | 


Divines while bis mad Ravings you condemn 
| Lapſe not into the oppoſite Extrems ; 
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Too little Fire offends us, and too great, 
All like a Preacher that has Warmth and Heat: 


On wweighiy Themes *tis faulty to be cool; 

Dull, frozen Preachers never win a Soul: 

If you believe Emotions you muſt feel — 
Unmov'd --- you cannot ſpeak of Heav'n and Hell. 
Ye 2Qneti/is/ whom downy Slumbers leſs, 

Mild in your Language, gentle in Addreſs! 

Feel what you lay! and kindle as you preach ! 


In vain you reaſon, elſe, in vain you teach. 


Of ancient Orators the Rules purſue, 
And keep their bright Examples ſtill in View. 


With what a Grace Demoſthenes of old 
The flowing 'Torrent of his Language roll'd! 
Alike in Arms, and Elocution Skill d 
He ſhook th aſſembled ud or the Field. 


Deep Silence reign d, when graceful Tully ſpoke} 
And from his pow'rful Tongue Perſuaſion broke. 


H When 
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When * Paul at I ara preach'd, the wond' ring 
Crowd 

Attentive heard, and took him tor a God; 
Graceful he or d hi Hand, graceful he ſpoke, 
And with loud Pæans the whole City ſhook. 
At Felix's Bar the godlike Man behold 
Great in his Bonds, and as a yon, bold! 
The Heathen trembl'd, and his Pow'r confeſs'd, 
While conſcious Horror ſtung his guilty Breaſt; 
Warm were his Reas'nings, vehement his Speech, 


O how unlike his modern Followers preach ! 


While + Chry/ 5655 is; the afſembl*d 
Throng 
Dwelt on the Muſick of his tuneful Tongue ; 


AE "2 _ 


E The celebrated Critic Longinus pays our Apoſtle a 
very great Encomium, where after having nam'd the 
moſt famous Grecian Orators, he ſays, Add to theſe Paul 
of Tarſus, the Patron of an opinion not yet fully prov'd. 
As an Heathen he condemns the Chriſtian Religion, but 
as an impartial Critie, ſpeaks in Commendation of the 5 
Orator. 


} The moſt eminent Orator of the ancient Fathers. 


SR With 


BOW i | 
With greedy Joy, they catch'd the ſacred Flame, 
And all departed wiſer than they came. 


Bazil had that peculiar happy Art 

Jo ftrike the Paſſions, and inform the Heart; 

In eaſy Strains, his tuneful Periods flow'd 
Rapt'rous, and full of his inſpiring Gs ᷑ = 
Perſuaſion ſtrong arrous'd Men's Hopes and Fears, 


And the whole Audience wept, diſſolv'd in Tears. 


Here too O Myſe / we muſt not paſs unſung 
The graceful Eaſe of Narny's flowing Tongue: 
Rome / how we envy thee this fav'rite Son 
Who has ſo much our Admiration won! 

Strange Pow'r of Preaching! * Prelates were a- 
larm'd, 


Their Hearts were ſruitten, but their Ears were 


charmed. 


* 


— 


* This Philip de Narny was a celebrated capuc hin 
Preacher; he preach'd at Rome before Gregory the XV. 
on non Reſidence with ſo much Force and Elocution, that 
Thirteen Biſhops repaired next Day to their reſpettive 
Dioceſes. ; 
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O Eloquence divine ! thy for reign Sway | 
Mankind acknowledge, and with Joy obey ! 
With graceful Eaſe your heay' nly Nectar rolls, 
Strikes the pleas'd Ear, and gains upon our Souls; 
Your magic Charms, like Moſes facred Wand, 
The ſony Hearts of harden'd Men command q 
The Storms of Anger, and Revenge you lay, 


5 


And Savages their F ierceneſs hear away! 
All Tempers yield to thee! all Paſſions bow, 


All Hearts you captivate, One knows not how. 


T hro various Toil th' adventrous Muſe has 

paſs'd, — 5 

And now well pleas' d She haſtens to her /a/f - 

Vain are your Labours to reform Mankind, 

Unleſs to Rules, a pious Life be Join'd ; ” 

That you have Parts, will not alone ſuffice, | 

For Preachers muſt be good as well as Wiſe 3 

Like Mercurys, in vain they point the Way 

To Heav' n, if from the Path they blindly tray. 

Little chat Preacher's Arguments avail 


| Where a A good Life, and fair Example fail! 
| Home 
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H ome to himſelf the Auditors apply 
His Words, and by the Rules, his Condu& try ; 


Deeds incoherent their Abhorrence raiſe, 
And mar the good Effect of all he fays. 


The Man, within whoſe unenlighten'd Mind 
The Rays of pure Religion never ſhin'd 
Wand'ring and loft in intellectual Night ? 
In vain endeayours to give others Light : 
For Fame, and popular Applauſe he ſtrives, 


Inſtead of ſtudying to reform our Lives, | 


Aﬀects to ſhine by Learning's various Arts, 
Parade of Rhet "rick, and Diſplay of Parts. 


As Streams, that limpid at their Source begun, 
Grow foul thro' muddy Channels as they run; 
So an ill Prieft the Impreſs of his Mind 
Stamps on his Rules, and leayes a Stain behind, 

All thro his Hand contaminated flows, 1 
And on each Subject he Pollution throws. 


But where good Rules, and good Examples meet, 
Their Pow'r is ſtriking, and their Force complete: 
: | Like 
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Like meeting Friends, they lovingly embrace, 


Give, and receive a correſponding Grace, 


Beauty and Luſtre on each other throw, 


Majeſtick ſhine, and more divinely glow : 
Conſenting Charms ennoble the Diſcourſe, 

And its fair Precepts ſtrike with double Force ; 
Impreſſions laſting on our Minds they make, 


The Rules we rev'rence for the Preacher's Sake. 


Where evil Hearts are Join'd to Jearned Heads, 
With Fury unreſtrain'd their Poiſon ſpreads ; 


As tainted Gales, infectious is their Breath, 


They threat like blazing Meteors, Plagues and 


Death ; 
Mankind turn Arbeits at their beck'ning Nod, 
Renonce their Creed, and dread no more a Gop: 
Not ſingle is their Fall --- to Realms below 


Whole Troops of ruin'd Souls attendant go; 


80 Pagan Monarchs dye in pompous State, 


And their firſt Fav rites ſhare their Maſter” 8 F ate. 


Hope not to make Men better, while you beach, 
Unleſs with Care you e what you preach; 
One 


[$1 
One Half of Men are by Example led,- 

They ſo behave, becauſe they ſo are bred ; 

By Sight they judge, nor Rules nor Dogmas know, 
And, like complying Ozzjers, take the Bow, 

As their Superior Rulers ſhow the Way, 

The Laws of Vice, or Virtue they obey. 


He who the Vices of Mankind arraigns 
Shou'd boaſt a Condu&t pure and free from Stains, 
Leſt at the Preacher his own Arrows fly, 

And heal thyſelf “ retorting Sneerers cry ” 
It ſhocks us to hear Hellus declaim, 
and fix upon Intemp'rance for the Theme, 
| When on his bloated Cheeks, and pimpl'd Face, 
The flagrant Symptoms of Debauch we trace. . 
When Charity old Gripus recommends, ' 
His own dear Boſom-Vice he reprehends, 
Cloſe in his Coffers ſleeps his treaſur d Store, 


While Gripus pours his Bleſſings on the Poor. 


If all your Precepts flow not from the Heart, 
In Friendſhip's Guiſe, you act a. Zraptor's Part; 
Reli- 
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Religion's Charms the brighter you diſplay; 


The more your own Corruption you betray ; 
While the fair Precept ſhines divinely bright, 
Jon like a Fiend appear as black as Night. 

In vain you ſhow your Skill in learned Arts, 
If unimprov'd, and graceleſs are your Hearts; 
On good and bad Men Parts mai be beſtow'd, 
But ee, and good are the beſt Gift of Gov. 


Ve Prieſts! whoſe Lives diſgrace that ſacred Name, 
Religion's Scandal! and your Country's Shame ! 
Henceforth conform'd to Wiſdom's Dictates live, 
And to you Flocks a fair Example give! 
When pure Religion rear'd her infant-Head, 
Her Prieſts obſerv'd her Precepts, while they 


ſpread, 
Much Good their Sermons; more their Practice 
wrought, | 
Their Lives they faſhion'd to the Rules they 
taught ; i 


More Sinners they r eclaim d, more Souls they won 
But 


* 
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But where, O where! are thoſe Exarnples fled, 
Ceaſe they to Be (their Pow'rs extinct and dead) 
No more to warm an unbelieving Age 2M 
That flights its Gob, and mocks the facred Page? 


Ah no! ev*n ſtill ſome virtuous Sons I ſee 


Z ate 


Whoſe Lives and Doctrines never diſ-agree, 
Whoſe Labours ſtay th* Almizhty's lifted Hand, 
And keep his Judgments from an impious Land: 
Whom then O Me wilt thou ſelect among 
This choſen Tribe to grace thy cloſing Song ? 


On thee Theophilts / She caſts her Eyes, 
And kindling Raptures in her Boſom riſe. 


Ofc have we heard hin preach in Accent bold, 
And Truths divine, with heav'nly Skill unfold, 
Point out the Ways of Providence to Man, 
And vindicate Jebovah's wond'rous Plan. 

He ſhone with eaſy Digniry and Grace, 

And bore his Lord's Commiſſion in his Face, 

Of vulgar Themes diſdain'd the beaten Road, 

And his grand Subject was — # incarnate GOD. 
I He 


1 
He glow'd, he kindl'd, Heav'ns! with what a 
Grace 
He mov'd! and turn'd himſelf from Place to Place 
Emotions ſtrong fill'd up his lab'ring Mind, 
And Words ſcarce Room for Utterance cou'd find. 


Not more his Sermons, than Example ſtrike, | 
His Practice and his Precepts are alike ; 
Conforming to the ſacred Rules he gives, 

With ſtricteſt Care the prudent Paſtor lives. 

Lord o'er his little Pariſh he preſides, | 
Adjuſts each Diff'rence, and with Truth decides: 
By kind Regards he wins his People's Love, 
Nor fears the rich Offender to reprove, | 
Tho? ſmall his Gains, he ſomething has to ſpare 

To feed the Hungry, and to clothe the Bare. 
His Family to Wiſdom's Rules he trains, 

And Order, and good Government maintains. 
His Piety no formal Aſpect wears- 
No flery Zeal he in his Boſom bears. 
Plain is his Dreſs, bur decent. His Diſcourſe 


Flows eaſily without Conſtraint or Force. 


Grav e 
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Grave as a Patriarch looks the rev'rend Wight, 
But well-bred as a Courtier, and polite. 


Ye young Divines! ye Candidates for Praiſe! 
Let this great Man your Emulation raiſe! 
Behold in him what all your Tribe ſhou'd be, 
And let your Doctrines and your Lives agree! 
For who can bear You, if you preach and pray, 


And contradict next Moment what you ſay. 


High is your Rank, and near to Heav'n ya, 
Glows not your Boſom ac with manly Pride? 
This Pride is virtuous, the pure ſacred Flame 


Was ſtruck in Heav'n and points to whence it came. 


Be bold, and fear not! laſh an impious Age, 
Here point your Thunder, here exhauſt your Rage, 
Be faithful to your Truſt! perform your Beſt, 
And leave to Heav'n, and Providence the Re /f. 
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